SECONDS 




STARRING 

FRISKY FUDGIE 

THE EXTRA ENERGY CHAMP 





MAGIC 



WHEN IT COMES TO CANDIES 



Creamy smooth and bustin' with energy. 
Two kinds — Chocolate or Vanilla. Take your choice 
in bars of 6. Or ask mom to get the big bags. 
Fudgies are a bargain either way! 



FRISKY FUDGIE 

SAY 5: YOU CAN BE AN 
EXTRA 

TOO -JUST GIVE 
KRAFT FUOGIES 
A TRY! 



KRAFT PUTS MORE 




THAN ANYONE 




ROGERS 




THAT LONG BUTTE, AHEAD... 
I'M GOING TO TRY IT, DUSTY. 



DAD 15 THERE "" 
ANY PLACE WHERE 
WE CAN LAND 'i 



OKAY, PAD f 
BULLET, YOU 
WAIT TILL HE'S 
OUT.' mm 



WE'RE POWN. 
AND SAFE J 



YESi A BROKEN 
CONNECTION i 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



FLYING NORTH TO THE 
CAMEROONS FRO/A AFRICA'S 
KALAHARI DESERT ROY 
ROGERS AND HIS SMALL 
SON DUSTY FIND THEM- 
SELVES WITH A DEAD 
PROPELLER OVER THE 
WEIRD MANDARA PEAKS... 



COM £ ON OUT, DUSTY ! WE'LL 
GET THE PLANE TURNED AROUND 
AND ANCHORED — AND THEN 
I'LL HAVE A LOOK AT THE , 
-/T-ac-v ENGINE. 1 ^ 



S5? 












HAVE YOU 
FOUND IT, 
PADl 



WHAT 
ARE WE 
GOING 
TO DO 
NOW * 



FIND A NATIVE BLACKSMITH IF 
WE CAN ! GET IT WELDED... PUT 
IT BACK... AND TAKE OFF AGAIN 




... gUT CAN 
WE FIND 
A NATIVE 
BLACKSMITH? 



WE'LL HAVE TO GET OFF THIS 
BUTTE FIRST, SON. 1 HERE'S YOUR 
CATCH ROPE... WE MAY NEED 

•— 0OTH 0F THEM • J 



IT WON’T 3E 
TOO TOUGH A 
CLIMB. FROM 
• THERE ON DOWN, 
\ DUSTY.' v 



I HOPE ~ 
NOT... BUT 
YOU WERE 
RIGHT ABOUT 
NEEOlNG THE 
ROPES, DAD ' 



LATER. 



WE’LL FOLLOW IT 
WHERE THERE ARE 
COWS, WE’LL FIND 
PEOPLE ! s 



LOOK J THERE’S 
A COW TRACK 
IN THAT PATH 1 
1 CAN SEE IT 
FROM HERE; 



YOU'VE SPOTTED 
SOMETHING, BULLET' 



MAYBE IT’S A 
LEOPARD 



HOWDY, FRIENDS ! LOOKS LIKE YOU 
NEED HELP WITH THAT COW t 



THE COW AND HER ^ 
OWNERS ! FOLLOW ME 
...ANO WHATEVER HAPPENS, 
DON’T ACT NERVOUS. 1 




YES .' THERE'S SOME 
OEM? WOOD LYING 
AROUND.. .WE'LL MAKE 
A DERRICK ! 



KEEP SMILING, DUSTY 

AND, BULLET, DON'T YOU GROWL 
IF WE CAN SET THIS COW OUT 
OF THE WELL FOR THEM IT WILL 
^ . , HELP.' r-j/ r -- i 



THEY LOOK 
PRETTY 
UNFRIENDLY 



GOT 

ANY 

IDEAS, 

PAD? 



WE'RE GOING TO 



I THINK THE 



IF LOOKS COULD KILL, x 
WE'D 8E DEAD RIGHT 
NOW THEY MUST THINK 
EVERY STRANGER tS 
AN ENEMY... ^ 



NINE TIMES U 
OUT OF TEN, ^ 
THEY'RE PROBABLY 
RIGHT / BUT KEEP 
SMILING, SON \ J 



NEED HELP TO 
PULL HER OUT 
EVEN WITH < 
THIS DERRICK, ) 
DAD 1 



OWNERS WILL 
HELP NOW I 
WAVE THEM 
► OVER HERE, 

/v dusty: . 



ALL TOGETHER. 
NOW UNHH 



UGUU'. 
HUKHH . 




WE'RE 

FRIENDS, 

NOW'? 



ALL RIGHT YOU SWING HER 

AROUND, PARDNER WE'LL 
LET HER DOWN EASY* ~JT 



IT'S A GOOD -SIZED 

VILLAGE- LET'S HOPE 

WE FIND A SMITH HERE ! 



THAT DlDTHETRlCk, DUSTV! 
THEy WANT US TO FOLLOW 
K - THEM i * 



KAPSIRI 

WASH! 



ZflK/ / THAT'S THEIR WORD OF GREETING, I GUESS i 
IF ONLY WE CAN MARE THEM UNDERSTAND WHAT WE 



ZAKl 




LOOK THIS NEEDS MENDING 

HEATING WITH FIRE — WELDING 

HOW CAN 1 MAKE YOU 

UNDERSTAND...? ^ 



AHONTO * ) MO .' I'M NOT X 
J GIVING IT TO 
VOU! IT'S BROKEN l 



LISTEN, PAP! 
SOMEBODY'S 
HAMMERING 

IRON' 



IT'S A WHtTB V THEY'RE FASTENING 



YOU'RE RIGHT, DUSTY 



THAT'S WHERE WE'LL 
FIND OUR BLACKSMITH 



MAN! X CHAINS ON HIS 
— vr-^ V WRISTS! 



HELP ME ! MAKE THEM LET ME GO 
I'M DR. LESLIE RUSK1N 



f GIVE OS TIME, DOCTOR. 1 A WRONG MOVE 
NOW WILL GET US ALL SPEARED ' 





THERE'S ONE CHANCE, DUSTY 

PRETEND WE DISLIKE DR. RUSKIND! 
LATER, MAYBE WE CAN DO SOME - 
THING ! PUT ON AN ACT NOW ! 
THESE NATIVES WON'T UNDERSTAND 
WHAT WE SAY ! 



0LAAAH/ BLAAAH . 
DON'T WORRY, DR. 
RUSKIN, WE'LL DO 
WHAT WE CAN , 
FOR YOU .' 



YOU'RE 
RIGHT, 
PAD ! 



HAW-HAW-HAW.' WE'LL THINK OF 

SOME WAY TO SAVE YOU AFTER 

EVERYBODY IS ASLEEP.' YM-M . 



SAY, THAT'S A 
PRETTY GOOD 
FORGE AFTER 
ALL, DAD.' 



IT WILL DO THE JOB IF 

THE SMITH UNDERSTANDS 
HAMMER WORK ' £f> 



YAH - HA-HA • LATER — AFTER 
PARK .' WE'LL FIND YOU ! CHIN 
UP.' PLAY THE GAME! ... 
ACT DISAPPOINTED, DOCTOR „ 



AKWONGE 



MEND IT WITH 

=IRE ! 1 GUESS YOl 
DO UNDERSTAND 




with A Few Pauses for food and rest, Roy and dusty bre kept entertaining THE 

VILLAGE TILL AFTER MIDNIGHT... y J 3 



WE'LL HAVE TO GIVE 
THEM A GOOD SHOW, 
DUSTY.'.. -MAKE THEM 
LIKE US.. .THAT WAY, 
THEY'LL. NEVER ^ 0 / 
GUESS THAT WE Wi 
MEAN to slip n 
OUT TONIGHT JK 



GQ TO SLEEP, ^ 
SON.’ I'Ll WAKE 
YOU WHEN IT'S 
TIME’ ANYWAY, 
THE HUT THEY 
SAVE US LOOKS 
. CLEAN ! 



AT LONG LAST... 



WOW.' I'M ALL 
jNi DAOJ CAN'T 
HOLD MY EYES 
OPEN ' 



WHAT IS IT, BULLET? 
SAY IT'S AN OLD SOCK 

LEFT BY DR. 

RUSKIN, IN A CORNER 1 
OF THIS HUTJ THIS 
WILL GIVE YOU HIS , 
SCENT i 



THAT LOOKS LIKE A STRONG WELD 
YOU KNOW YOUR JOB, BLACKSMITH ! 



HERE ARE A COUPLE OF BRASS SHELLS FOR 
YOUR PAY! YOU CAN MAKE EARRINGS OUT 
OF THEM... FOR YOUR WIFE ' 





Shortly before pawn, roy 

AWAKENS OUSTY... 



WITH BULLET FOLLOWING THE SCENT OF THE ENGLISHMAN 
ROY AND DUSTY LEAVE THE SLEEPING VILLAGE BEHIND... 



WE'VE GOT TO MOVE FAST, SON * 

IT'LL BE DAYLIGHT IN ABOUT 

AN HOLM?.' J J MIH 



I WONDER HOW 
FAR tHEY TOOK PR. 
RUSKIN, DAOi 



NOT FAR, 
WITH THOSE 
CHAINS ! 
THERE'S A 
PATH HERE 
HOT MUCH 
. USED... 



UMM...MMFF 
AW' R|‘ ( DAP / 



GET A TWIST OF DRY 
GRASS, DUSTY... FOR 
j. A TORCH i 



IT LOOKS LIKE A 
LITTLE CAVE « 



THE ROCK 
COULD COVER 
A HOLE.' LET’S 
HAVE A LOOK > 



SOMETHING HAS STOPPED 
BULLET, DAD ' HE WON'T 
MOVE AWAY FROM THAT J 
ROCK! f-yi A. 



BEHIND THE SMALL ENTRANCE THE COVE BECOMES A CAVERN CHAMBER.,, 



WOW! WH-WHAT f MUMMIES, I SHOULD GUESS* 
ARE THEY, DAD 1 ? J THIS IS THE VILLAGE CEMETERY.. . 

PNLY the people here have been 

PRESERVED INSTEAD of BURIED. 1 






I SMi I THOUGHT YOU WOULD NEVER FIND WE 
CAN YOU 00 ANYTHING ABOUT THESE CHAINS ** 



DR. RUSKIN- 
1 HOPE 



HELP* 



WE’LL TRV, DOCTOR' THIS 
IS /Ay SON, DUSTY... AND 
I'M Roy ROGERS ! V 



RrRE- 

ROHFJ 



1NE...UH... 
GOT IT OPEN, 



IT’S SOFT 
IRON.' I 
MAY BE 
ABLE TO 
PRY THE 
RING 
OPEN... 
WHY DID 
THEY DO 
THIS TO 
YOU, DR. 
RUSKIN* i 



BECAUSE I WATCHED THEIR SECRET BURIAL 
RITES.' YOU SEE, I'VE BE’EN TRYING TO 
TRACE THIS TRIBE’S METHOD OF EMBALMING, 
BACK TO ANCIENT EGYPT... FOR MY 

ss_ university ; 



CAN YOU MANAGE WALKING ALONE, DOCTOR - ? 
WE WON'T BE ABLE TO 
TAKE THOSE WRIST CHAINS 
OFF UNTIL LATER * ^ 



I’LL MANAGE 
BUT WHERE 
ARE WE 
GOING? ] 



r WE LEFT OUR ^SjM 
PLANE ON TOP OF ^ 
THAT BUTTE I IF WE 
CAN REACH IT BEFORE 
THE VILLAGERS REACH 
US, WE HAVE A l 
k CHANCE / 




m CLIMB UP TUB Burn IS ONLY BEGL 



£VERY FIGHTING MAN IN THE VILLAGE SEEMS 
TO HAVE JOINED THE CHASE... 



MEN A DISTANT SHOUT 
DAWN AIR... f — 



LISTEN, THEY'VE 
SEEN US i r—Z. 



AH WAH.' 
KATONGWE 
A-GO-TOK 



I GUESS 
SOMEBODY 
FOUND OUR 
HUT WAS 
EMPTY! 



BE CAREFUL, DUSTY, 
AND "TARE YOUR TIME ! 

I'LL HOLD THEM OAF; 



COME ON, PAD I I’VE GOT 
PR. RUSKIN ALMOST UP ' 



YARRK; 



SHOOT CLOSE WITH THE RIFLE, \ WE’LL KEEP THE 



THEY’LL BE ON TOP IN 

MINUTES BUT WE 

HAVE A CHANCE 



YOU STILL HAVE 
TO FIN THE 
ENGINE, PAD' 



dusty: keep them back. 

OUT OF ARROW RANGE ! THE 
SIN- GUN IS FOR SHORT 
RANGE WORK, POCTOR J J, 



RASCALS OFF. 
BETWEEN US 







I'LL HAVE IT FINISHED 
IN TWO OR THREE 
MINUTES 



PUSTY ! BULLET.' HOP IN-' 
THEY’RE GETTING TOO CLOSE. 



ALL RIGHT, 

■7 PA0 ' r- 



WO TIME TO WARM UP 
-AND THE RUNWAY IS 
MIGHTY SHORT.' , 



I ONLY HOPE WE DON'T HIT 
ONE OF THEM ! THEY'RE 
ANGRY ENOUGH TO TRY ) 
TO STOP- THE PLANE ! J 



HOW ARE YOU 
DOING, DAP'? MORE 
NATIVES ARE 
COMING ! , 






THAT’S DONE.' NOW I HOPE THE 
ENGINE STARTS .' - 



!$* : 

wS 




As THE PLANE ROARS AWAY, THE NATIVES SCATTER. 



GOL±y, dr.ruskin 

THAT WOULD 

BE GREAT/ . 



WE'RE DROPPING.' \ 



WE A USSED THE/A BY A GNAT'S 

— WHISKER' y/PPEE : 



DON'T CHEER YET 
END OF RUNWAY... 



WE'LL HEAD FOR THE NEAREST OUTPOST OF 
CIVILIZATION, PR. RUSKIN l THOSE CHAINS WILL 
BE OFF YOUR WRISTS IN A COUPLE OF HOURS ' 



AIRBORNE 



NOW 



AND 



SPLENDID ! I'M GRATEFUL TO YOU, 
NO END WISH WE COULD KNOCK 
AROUND EGYPT TOGETHER - — 
THAT’S MY STAMPING GROUND, 
- YOU KNOW 



sap ; 




I love guns and, to me, there's no finer sporl 
than hunting and target shooting. 

Last fall, while in Ohio, I did a lot of trap- 
shooting, which is a fine sport that any boy 
can learn with his dad as soon as dad is con- 
vinced that the boy is old enough to respect 
guns and handle them properly. 

Well, I had this one special shotgun, and 
in the National Trapshooting Contest, I man- 
aged to hit 199 out of 200 clay pigeons to win 
the California championship. But do you know 
who won out over all the 2,000 best shooters 
in the nation? A sixteen-year-old boy! 

I learned later that this boy had been shoot- 
ing ever since he was ten years old, so you 
see, a fellow can start early, if he has a place 
where he can begin target practice and some 
older person to teach him. I’ll tell you one 
thing — if you find a man who really loves 
guns, he'll always help a boy to learn. 

I do a lot of shooting with my boys. Dusty 
and Sandy. Dusty is thirteen, and the first 
time I took him out onto the skeet shooting 
range with his .410 guage shotgun, he hit 
fourteen out of twenty-five of those moving 
clay "birds." I think he'll grow up to be a 
champion shot one day — and so will a lot of 
you other fellows, if you practice hard and 
obey all the safety rules. 

I now have ninety-eight guns in my own 
collection in my game room at the Double-R- 
Bar Ranch, including old cap and ball pistols 
from the days of George Washington. I have 
a Texas Ranger colt, the handle of which is 
a 'Horse’s head with ruby eyes. That’s a 
beauty. Wonderful friends I have met on my 
travels around the world have given me glis- 



tening derringers, antique dueling pistols, old 
Springfield rifles, and even a knife gun. 

Naturally, I keep all my guns under lock 
and key, just as your dads do their rifles 
and shotguns, because, although there has 
been nothing more important in the winning 
of the West and defending our country, we 
all have to learn how to handle guns safely. 

I remember a time when I was eleven years 
old and went rabbit hunting with my dad. 

I climbed a fence with the shotgun barrel 
pointed up instead of carefully pushing the 
gun through first and picking it up on the 
oilier side. Dad whacked me and sent me 
home. It was my first lesson in learning that 
you never get careless when carrying a gun. 

If you could visit my ranch, you'd find 
the play room full of hunting trophies. There 
are four bearskin rugs on the floor. These 
came from brown bears I bagged while hunt- 
ing in the High Sierra Mountains in this 
country. On one wall, I have a mounted head 
of a huge wild boar which was shot on the 
King Ranch in Texas. I also have a pair of 
wildcat heads that look so real, J still get a 
feeling they are watching me when I walk 
into the room. 

My prize trophy is a mountain lion which 
I shot down in Texas. This mean old beast 
had been destroying a lot of cattle, and the 
local cattlemen hadn't been able to get him. 
I started out with some friends, and it took 
three days, hunting with dogs, before I spotted 
him high on a rocky ledge. I was lucky to get 
him with the first shot, or maybe we'd still be 
looking for him. 



DALE 

EVANS 





WH 



GOODNESS, Off WHAT 
ARE YOU SO EXCITED 
ABOUT? 



1 PACE/ 
PACE 
EVANS* 



I JUST SOLD THAT LOT V THAT'S A VALUABLE 
NEXT TO MY STORE TO I PIECE OF PROPERTY 
A FELLOW FROM THE CY/ I HOPE YOU 
EAST... A MR. SWIFTY/ GOT A GOOD PRICE 
— -A FOR. IT/ 



f T SURE 
r DIP / HE 
OFFERED 
ME Tv//ce 
AS MUCH AS 
T WAS GOING 
TO ASK FOR 
IT/ HE PAID 
ME WITH 
GOLD STRIKE 
MINING 
COMPANY 
s. STOCKS// 



WHY SHOULD I 1 
E\ /EAY3C?C>Y 
KNOWS THE GOLD 
STRIKE IS A GOOD 
OUTFIT/ 



EVEN A GOOD 
OUTFIT CAN GO 
BROKE/. ..AND t 
7 NEWS DOESN'T 
' TRAVEL VERY 
FAST OUT HERE.' 



v/SYDSAAAW r/ 
I — T'D BETTER 
CHECK ON THEM 
RIGHT AWAY/ 







JL MOMENT LHTE/Z, Y) S OOP EH 

COMMOT/OA/ // V THE STREET 
ATTRACTS PH/.E'S ^TTEA/T/OA/... 




2?*)£4r HA/P EEH HOHHY TO 
THE SCENE OE THE E/SHT.. 



YOU SW/A/PLEP ME; 
I FOUND OUT THAT 
MINING COMPANY IS 
ALMOST BROKE.' 



I DIDN'T SAY 
THE STOCK 
WAS GOOD... 
YOU JUMPEP 
TO YOUR OWN 
CONCLUSIONS 
fcABOUT THAT/ 





UrtNOT/C£P> 

sw/HPtefz, 

TO /*CCGf»T 



NO TRICK/ I'LL EVEN 
THROW IN FIFTY DOLLARS 
CASH JUST TO SHOW YOU 
THERE'S NO HARD 



J1 A 1//V£/TES CAT&Z, WM 5V T/V£ 

M£/V SMV£ CO/YC*-VP£0 ffOS//V£SS.. 




r HELLO, CY.' I WAS COMING 
TO SHOW YOU THIS PAPER., 
BUT X JUST NOTICED THE 
DATE, AND IT’S TOO LATE e 
FOR GOOD NEWS/ j 



#£/#"? 

WHAT 

DO 

YOU 

MEAN? 






"Mommy! Mommy!" Debbie and Dodie raced 
into the kitchen of the Double-R-Bar Ranch 
and danced around Dale Evans. 

"Thank you for my wonderful birthday 
present," Debbie exclaimed. 

"Now, Debbie," Dale replied, as she be- 
gan to set the dinner table, "I've told you 
a half-dozen times that your birthday's not 
until tomorrow, so you don’t have anything 
to say thank you for yet." 

"But I do. Mommy," Debbie answered. 
"Dodie and I have been playing with him 
for almost an hour." 

"What’s this all about?” Roy Rogers asked 
from the next room. 

"Roy, you didn't..." exclaimed Dale, 
questioningly. 

"Of course not." 

"Well, anyway," Debbie exclaimed, "he's 
real cute. I've got him in the patio. Can I take 
him to bed with me tonight?" 

"Run along and wash up for dinner. Then 
we’ll talk about It," Dale ordered. 

When the two little girls had left the room, 
Roy began to laugh. "Imagine Debbie taking 
a pony to bed with her!" 

At that moment, a loud crash came from the 
patio. Roy and Dale rushed outside and saw 
a monkey dancing up and down, just about 
ready to smash another pot of geraniums. 

"Where'd he come from?" Dale gasped. 

"I wouldn't be knowing," Roy replied, as 
the little monkey climbed onto his shoulder, 
"but evidently Debbie thinks this fellow is 
her birthday present. I was afraid for a minute 
that she'd discovered the pony in the barn 
and managed to get him out." 

"Dad, Dad! Come quick!" Dusty vaulted 
over the patio wall, gasping for breath. "A 
lion's got Sandy cornered by the bam!" 

Roy took one look at Dusty and realized 
that he was serious. In seconds, he was ip 



the house and out again with his rifle, run- 
ning, with Dale and Dusty close behind. Sure 
enough, around the corner of the bam, by 
the machine shed, there was a lion standing 
in front of Sandy. 

"Don't move!’’ Roy called out. 

"I won't." Sandy replied steadily, "but 
you'd better put that gun away. King may not 
like guns." 

"Never mind that," Roy said. "I won't shoot 
unless I have to." 

"Please don't shoot, Dad." Sandy exclaimed. 
"Look.” Sandy put out his hand. "Shake, 
pardner." 

The lion extended one big paw. 

Just then, a little man with a straw hat and 
wearing a checkered vest rushed up. He was 
J. Howard Throckmorton, the owner of the 
circus which had been stranded without 
money near the ranch. He explained to Roy 
that, while he was away trying to get help, 
all of his hired hands had left and his trained 
monkey had unlocked most of the cages and 
released the animals. 

"You don't have to worry, though." he 
reassured Roy. 'They're all as tame as house 
pets." Then he added sadly, "I don't know 
v/hat I’m going to do next.” 

"I'll tell you what !'m going to do," Roy 
said. "Tomorrow is Debbie's birthday, and 
we'll have her party at your circus. We’ll get 
all of our friends to come — and I'll have 
Trigger do his tricks in the ring, too." 

And that's just what they did, with Debbie 
riding her new pony in the parade and the 
monkey, wearing a cowboy outfit, bouncing 
along on Trigger's back. 

Mr. Throckmorton earned enough money to 
keep his circus going, and the whole Rogers 
family agreed that Debbie's birthday was the 
biggest surprise they had ever had. 





ROY ROGERS 



YOU HANDLE HIM, 
DIXON! SHOULDN'T 
s, BE TOO HARD ! S 



OH, OH... HERE COMES TROUBLE, 

MR. RIGGERS! THAT'S ROY ROGERS... r ~' 
HE WAS A GOOD FRIEND OF SAM MOORE'S. 
>- trT ,USED TO COME TO SEE HIM 
II till PRETTY REGULARLY! 



Late one 

AE7EEN00N, 
EOYEO&EES 
WOES , WTO 
7NETCWNOP 
CCAEXSVtUE.., 



SURE ... AND HAVE 
A BITE TO EAT AT 
THE SAME TIME! 
^I'M STARVED! 



MAYBE NOT, BUT DON'T UNDERESTIMATE 
HIM! FROM WHAT I HEAR, HE'S PLENTY 
GOOD WITH A GUN ! BUT DON’T WORRY, j 
' Tr7 I'LL KNOW WHEN AND 
!| IH HOW TO TAKE HIMly^' 



MTHS I'VE 
HAD TO MAKE 
RIVERS AND 
LAKES DO 
FOR QUITE A 
SPELL i > 



r SURE 
THING., .WITH 
OR WITHOUT 
v A BATH? 



AFTERNOON, MISS! ANY 
CHANCE OF GETTING A 
m 7 ROOM? 



I KNOW > 
WHAT YOU 
MEAN! GOING 
, TO BE 4 
STAYING ] 

. LONG 5 / 






A FEW MINUTES LATER . 



WHO'D Y 
SHE I 
SELL THE 9 * 
WAREHOUSE 
TO? y 



PELLA NAMED DAN ROWE 4., 
BI& BUSINESSMAN HERE IN 
TOWN! WHY? YOU WANTA 
— — j USE THE PLACE 
POR STORAGE? 



SAY, MISTER.., IS 
RUTH MOORE _ 
nr AROUND? 'Iffl 



• NO, SURE 
ISN'T! SHE 
HASN'T HARDLY 
LOOKED IN 
THE PLACE 
SINCE SHE • 
SOLD IT! SHE'S 
OliT TO HER 
RANCH, I 
V RECKON! J 




AT HIS OFFICE ... RIGHT ON 
THE MAIN STREET- 'BOUT 
to—- A BLOCK UP! 



I MIGHT! 
WHERE DO 
I FIND THIS 
ROWE? a 



THANKS! 



T DON'T 
MENTION tT,l 
YOUNG FELLA! 

ALWAYS J 
GLAD TO 4 
. OBLIGE! 1 




Moments later. 



NOW WAIT A 
MINUTE! JUST 
WHO ARE YOU 
TO BE BARGING 
. IN HERE j 
> ASKING <: 
PERSONAL 
QUESTIONS? 



THE FIRST THING IS TELL ^ 
ME IF YOU BOUGHT MOORE'S 
WAREHOUSE FOR YOURSELF 
OR SOMEONE ELSE! 



r THAT'S ^ 
RIGHT, MISTER. 
WHAT CAN I 
. DO FOR 
L YOU? J. 



MR. ROWE ? 



We 5 

I INVESTMENT 
PROPERTIES 




'YOU SOUND RILED, MR. 
ROGERS! BEFORE I MIGHT 
ANSWER VOUR QUESTION, 
I'D LIKE TO KNOW... WHY 
ARE YOU SO CONCERNED 
S ABOUT My BUSINESS 
( ANYWAY? 



A GOOD BUSINESSMAN ISA 
ALWAYS QUICK TO TAKE i 
ADVANTAGE OF A GOOD ^ 
OPPORTUNITY! RUTH MOORE 
WANTED TO SELL... I BOUGHT! 
•> IT'S AS SIMPLE AS THAT! 



BESIDE, MR. ROGERS I SIMPLY 



ACTED AS AN AGENT IN THE SALE! 
BUT, BEFORE YOU ASK THE x - sS a 

rtBKiirutc. r iiiicttcii \fr\ il V 



OBVIOUS, I MUST TELL YOU 
THAT THE NAME OF THE 
■> BUYER IS CONFIDENTIAL 
( INFORMATION 



YOUR THREATS' 
l DON'T BOTHER 
ME A BIT, YOUNG 
MAN... NOT 
N-i A BIT i / 



ALL RIGHT, ROWE! 
HAVE IT YOUR WAY! 
BUT, LIKE I SAID, 
I'LL FIND OUT! AND 
YOU'D BETTER BE 
TELLING THE TRUTH L 



HE'S A BUSY BOY, MR. RIGGERS! 
PROBABLY HEADING OUT TO THE 
m MOORE RANCH NOW! 



BECAUSE A GOOD YARE YOU ACCUSING 
FRIEND OF MINE \ ME OF KILLING SAM 
WAS KILLED, AND TO TAKE OVER HIS 
I INTEND TO FIND PROPERTY? 



I'M A FRIEND OF THE \ 
MOORES ! THE NAME'S \ 
ROY ROGERS ... AND 
I'll GET THE ANSWER 
TO MY QUESTION ONE / 
WAY OR THE OTHER, / 
SO YOU MIGHT AS -S 
WELL TELL ME! J? 



I'M NOT ACCUSING ANYONE 
YETi BUT IT SEEMS TO ME 
YOU WERE PLENTY QUICK 
TO MOVE IN AND BUV THE 
WAREHOUSE ! 



HE'S TOO ^ 
8USY, DIXON! 

I THINK IT'S 
ABOUT TIME 
YOU SLOWED 
HIM UP A . 
LITTLE! A 



Roy spurs our of town. . . 





THAT'S WHAT I 
MEANT... BUT BE 
CAREFUL! KEEP 
OUT OF SIGHT... 
VOU CAN 
INTERCEPT HIM 
AT THE CANYON, 
BEFORE HE 
GETS TO THE 
RANCH J 

ftpr ftniuci 



THEN, S UD DENLY... 





j*£EEP/NG LOW, ROY STARTS TOWARD 
THE CAR VOW SLOPE ... , 7 



THIS GUY IS GOOD 
.WITH A GUN 1 . 



LOOKS LIKE HE 
DIDN'T LIKE THE 
IDEA OF AN EVEN 
FIGHT! 



IT'S ABOUT TIME I 
GOT OUT OF HERE 1 




A. SHORT TIME LATER,,. 






ONE THING SURE... SOMEONE 
FIGURES I'M ASKING TOO MANY 
QUESTIONS! MAYBE RUTH MOORE 






MATTER OF FACT, SAM OWED 
HIM MONEY! I TRIED TO PAY 
HIM BACK OUT OF THE SALE, 
BUT HE WOULDN'T HEAR IT 1^, 
SAID WHEN SAM DIED I ^ 
NEEDED THE MONEY MORE 

than he 

™ v „ DID! _ 



;did he ever 

TELL YOU WHO 
HE WAS BUYING 
.JHE PROPERTY 

POK? 



NOTHING STRANGE \ 
ABOUT THAT... HE'S \ 
WANTED TO BUY IT J 
FOR MONTHS ! WHEN J 
SAM WAS... SHOT... Y 
I NEEDED THE MONEY! 

I*. DAN ROWE'S 

■opw ALWAYS 
3 « gHFfe*- BEEN A 

'‘•FvM good 

^^SOsXvFRtENDL 



I... HEARD 
ABOUT SAM 
IN TOWN ... 
PM SURE 
SORRY! > 



JUST VISITING YOU AND 
SAM, I THOUGHT! NOW 
I WANT TO GET TO THE 
.BOTTOM OF THE SHOOTING! 



I'LL TRY, ROY! 
SIT DOWN ...I'LL 
GET YOU SOME 
s. COFFEE! 



ROY... I'M AFRAID 
THERE'S NOT MUCH 
MYSTERY TO IT 1 THE 
SHERIFF FIGURES 
SAM JUST CAME ON 
SOMEONE ROBBING 
THE WAREHOUSE! 



I KNOW, ROY... YOU AND SAM 
WERE CLOSE FRIENDS! WHAT 
. BROUGHT YOU UP HERE rj 
— , ANYWAY 1 / 



A FEW MOMENTS LATER... 



ONE THING THAT ' 
BOTHERS ME IS 
THIS ROWE BUYING 
THE WAREHOUSE 
•7 SO FAST ! ^ 



MAYBE SO... BUT IT COULD ' 
BE THAT SAM WAS SHOT 
BECAUSE HE COULD IDENTIFY 
THE ROBBER! THAT WOULD 
MEAN IT WAS SOMEONE > 
* HE KNEW! ■^—--TTfr 



YES... THAT 
COULD BE ! BUT 
DO YOU THINK. 
THE PERSON 
WOULD STAY 
IN TOWN? v 



HE WOULD IF HE THOUGHT . 
HE WERE SAFE ! I'VE GOT ’ 
SOME QUESTIONS, RUTH... 

I FIGURE MAYBE YOU CAN 
ANSWER SOME OF THEM! j 






A MAN NAMED DAVE RIGGERS! 
HE OWNS MOST OP THE 
PRO PERT V IN CLARKSVILLE... > 
V OF COURSE I COULD 
I BE WRONG i ,1-^S 



MAYBE... BUT I'M 
601 NG TO FIND OUTi 
CAN YOU TELL ME IF 
ANYONE WORKING 
FOR THIS RIGGERS 
faLT RIDES AN < 
|*§l APPALOOSA*/ 



NO l HE SAID THAT HE COULDN'T 
DIVULGE THE REAL BUYER'S NAME, 

BUT I HAVE A GOOD 

■7 IDEA WHO IT WAS! J ( '/OU DO 



THAT'S SOMETHING ELSE THAT 
—7 I HAVE TO FIND AN 
( ANSWER TO ! 1 1 



BECAUSE SOMEONE 
RIDING AN APPALOOSA 
fe, TOOK A SHOT AT ME 
V ON THE WAY OUT <■ 
■ HERE* J 



I DON'T KNOW! 
WHY IS THAT 
» IMPORTANT? 



I WILL, RUTH AND I'LL 
T SEE YOU LATER L 



THERE'S AN APPALOOSA 
IN FRONT OF THE CAFE ! 
COULD BE THE SAME ONE! 



Back /n town... 



CAREFUL 

ROY! 




SEE, MR. RIGGERS, I 
TOLD YOU HE DIDN'T 
SPOT MY HORSE! 
HE'S GOIN' RIGHT ^ 
SACK INTO THE *0 
to HOTEL! L. mi 



NOW'S MY chance; 
SHE'S CLOSING THE 
k DESK NOW! m 



* SLEEPIN' LIKE A 
BABY — THIS 15 GONNA 
i BE TOO EASY 



HAVE 



AND X STILL SAY YOU'RE 
GETTING CARELESS, 
DIXON ! DO I HAVE TO 
• HIRE SOMEBODY ^ 
r ELSE TO GET THE M 
b>- , JOB DONE? M 



rnE 



NIGH] 



COVER 
r TIME 



WON 



LATER, DIXON WA/TS MS CMUA/CE 
/N FRONT OP THE HOTEL ... 



QUICK GLANCE AT THE REG! 
HIM WHICH ROOM ROY IS IN, 






A FURTIVE MOMENT LATER, 

HE IS IN THE UPSTAIRS HALLWAY., 



THEN, INSIDE ROY'S ROOM ... 




HOW DO VOU LIKE YooOOOOUl 
BEING AMBUSHED, 

r FRIEND? ■ (W 



JUST ONE QUESTION., .AND \ I. ..IT WAS... 
YOU'VE GOT TWO SECONDS \DWE RIGGERS 
TO ANSWER- 1 WHO SENT YOU ).,.HE'S... 

>**( ^S^-7 AFTER * ACROSS THE 

ME? STREET! I- 



ONE MORE QUESTION... WHY DID HE KILL 

SAM MOORE 1 . — 7 > 

V r / RIGGERS HAD DISCOVERED* 1 

X ( GOLD ON HIS PROPERTY 

M£mss m&\ WHICH JOINED SAM'S — 
HI AND SAM WOULDN'T 

i ( SELL i THE ROBBERY ) 

WB/fm '^'v# v WAS A h °axi r— Y 



THAT'LL KEEP 
YOU, UNTIL I 
-7 GET -c' 
c RIGGERS l) 



HERE 



=OR 



YOUR 



5NOOPIN 



ROGERS 




A MOMEUT LATEk FJ ACROSS THE SWEET. . 



SO YOU'RE MY MAN ! WELL, 
FORGET THE ALIBIS! YOUR 
GUNMAN JUST CONFESSED 
THE WHOLE THING... EVEN 
7 THE REASON YOU > 
(_ KILLED SAM! , 



ALL RIGHT! WHICHEVER ON 6^ 
OF YOU IS DAVE RIGGERS 
BETTER GO FOR A GUN OR 
STAND TRIAL FOR THE 
f MURDER OF SAM MOORE! j 



WHA— ? YOU'RE 
CRAZY, MISTER! 
f I NEVER— jjE 



WHERE ARE YOU 
FLY IN' OFF TOo 
—7 NOW? r— ■ " 



[TO GET RIGGERS AND HIS 
1 GUNMAN TO THE SHERIFF... 

THEN OUT TO SEE RUTH 
. MOORE... TO TELL HER 

. SAM CAN SLEEP , 

/ — Xv^PEACE FULLY NOW. 1 



WHEN YOU WANT TO V NOT WHEN A \ 
FIND OUT SOMETHING, FRIEND OF MINE 
YOU DON'T WASTE IS KILLED! X WANT 
ANY TIME, DO YOU, / TO APOLOGIZE TO 
7 YOUNG FELLA? YOU, MR. ROWE J 



STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF AU- 
GUST 24. 1912. AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS 
OF MARCH 3, 1933. AND JULY 2. 1916 (Title 
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Dear Roy: 

Whai was the name of the pig which won 
you your first 4-H Club Award when you 
were a boy, and what did you win ? 

Jack S. — Albany 



Dear Roy: 

I'd like to grow up strong like you. How 
tall are you. and what is your favorite food? 
I am 8 years old. 

Donald M. — St. Louis 



Dear Jack: 

Her name was Martha Washington. I had 
another pig. named Evangeline, and the two 
sometimes get mixed up in stories. I won 
$5.00 ,and a trip to the 4-H Club Congress in 
Columbus, Ohio. 




Dear Roy: 

When did you get your first gun? How did 
you learn to shoot it? How do you learn shoot- 
ing? 1 am 10 years old. 

John L. — Los Angeles 

Dear John: 

My father gave me a .22 Winchester rifle 
on my twelfth birthday, but for a year I 
wasn't allowed to shoot it unless he was 
with me. Dad said, "This gun can be your 
friend or your enemy,” and I’ve always prac- 
ticed safety. When your parents decide you 
can have a real gun, the best way to learn 
shooting is at a police target range, and there 
is one in Los Angeles where young men are 
welcome when they are with their dads. 

Your friend, 





Dear Donald: 

I'm 5 feet 11 inches tall without my boots 
on. If you want to grow up really strong, 
never forget to drink milk. I like all kinds of 
food, but fresh corn on the cob is my big 
favorite. I once ate ten ears at one dinner, but 
don't try that! It will only give you a tummy 
ache like it did me. 

Your Mend, 




Dear Roy: 

Is it true that you once lived on a house- 



Mary A. — Minneapolis 

Dear Mary: 

It certainly is true, and that houseboat is 
still in Portsmouth, Ohio, where 1 lived at 
the time. My Uncle Bill still makes his home 
there, although the houseboat is now pulled 
up onto dry land. 

Your friend, 



You’ll like this 

BALL POINT PEN! 




It'S a famous make and yours FREE just by sub- 
scribing to your favorite DELL Comic. To make this 
an even better offer, you can have your choice of a 
FREE 1 year subscription (4 issues) to any title in the 
FREE box on the coupon. 

Subscribing to your favorite DELL Comics is the 
best way to make sure you get every issue. Each 
one comes right to your house by mail. And with a 
FREE Ball Point Pen plus a 1 year (4 issues) FREE 
subscription all for the regular price of $1.20 for 12 
great issues . . . you can't go wrong. 

Clip the coupon below and mail your order 
today,, 

' tail nHir.JKd m)j I# iir Ittitij SUM, III psHiista C«s4» 




— CUT ALONG 

You will receive 12 issues for $120 whether the title you 
select is published monthly or bi-monthly. If more than 
one title is ordered, be sure to send $1.20 for each title. 

PUBLISHED MONTHLY 

□ Tom £ Jerry □ Looney Tunes 

□ Little Lulu 

PUBLISHED BI-MONTHLY 

□ Bugs Bunny— □ Roy Rogers & Trigger 

□ Tubby □ Tartan 

□ Porky Pig □ Woody Woodpecker 

□ Lone Ranger □ Popeye 

□ Nancy □ New Funnies 

FREE TITLES -CHECK ONE 



DOTTED LINE 

Moil To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. DEPT. 3RR 
321 West 44lh Street, New York 36. N.Y. 

Please enter subseripllon(s) checked ol left. Include FREE 
Bpll Point Pen ond the FREE quarterly lille checked. I om 
enclosing $1-20 for each subscription ordered. 



Nome Age 

St. ond No 

City Zone .... Stote 



III this it a gill subscription pirate lill in below) 
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 



□ Tutok Son ol Stone □ Little Iodine 

□ Andy Panda □ Henry 

□ Daffy Duck □ Tweety & Sylvester 



Donor's Nome 
St. ond No. . . 



Pleate print "ft" in bo* 



DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



Zone .... Stote 







GET YOUR PRIZES THIS 
FAST ; £4$K WAY! 



you become a member of ihc Junior Sales 
Club. IT COSTS YOU NOTHING I Sell- 
ing these lovely All Occasion Cards is amaz- 
ingly easy because they would cost much more 



beautiful cards for the low bargain price of 
only SI .25. All your friends, relatives and 
neighbors will be anxious to buy such fine 
cards — in fact many members cam a prize in 
only one day. IF YOU WISH. YOU MAY 
HVliN KEEP AS YOUR PRIZE. 50e FOR 
EACH BOX YOU SELL! The llrst thing 
you do is pick out the prize you want. Then. 



20 boxes, flf prize requires more than 20 
boxes, start off with.20 boxes!) We send your 
cards on credit because WF. TRUST YOU. 
You base JO days to sell your curds. All we 
ask is that you return prepaid by Parcel Post 



keeping 50 r for each box you do sell. 
J.S.C.A. Club Plan is quick and easy! 5 

YOUR COUPON NOW! 






SPRINGFIELD 1, 
MASSACHUSETTS 





JUNIOR SALES CLUB OF AMERICA 
SPRINGFIELD 1, MASS. DEPT.DC-1 



Mote Boys Join 

J.SCA 

The Otiginel 
Seles Club fot Boys 



12 BOXES 



20 BOXES 



etr yo//p mzm rm m cost mk 

JOIN J.S.C.A. — MAIL COUPON TODAY! 





Imagine “Touring” 



THE AMERICAN GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY wants you to have this exciting 

"tour" of ENGUNEMilus a FULL-COLOR WALL MAP OF THE WORLD. ..a Combined 
$3.00 Value for only IOC... to introduce you to the Around the World Program 



Without 



rpet" tout of Merrie England, 
ing from your home you t 



aint you with a new kind of home edu- 

riori hobby — an exciting way for young 

and old to learn about the people and lands 



explore every nook and cranny of this of our wonderful world, 
storied island. You will see the thatch- Each month you reo ' 
roofed cottage of Shakespeare's bride, Anne co lor photographs and 
Hathaway ... the White Cliffs of Dover lustrated guidebook albi 
. . . "the original round table of King Ar- mounting the prints f 
thur," a circle of thick oak 17 feet across prints and albui 
... the strange, ancient monuments of ancc 0 f Amer 
Stonehenge. You will ride a double-decker cxp eri 
bus through Piccadilly Circus, the Times f er ent < 

Square of London . . . visit the bell foundry seeing 



ith spaces for 
its and albums, prepared under the guid- 



illages you observe native customs and 
•afrs. An expert on the region spins stories 
battles, national heroes, legends. 



find this an enjoyable way of planning or 
re-living trips. 

Juit Mall Coupon With Only Ton Conti 

To acquaint yourself with this new proj- 
ect, accept the offer described here. There 
is no obligation whatever— this is merely a 
"demonstration" offer. If, however, you 
are delighted with your trial package and 
do wish to continue on your "trip around 
the world," you pay only $1 for each 
monthly tour thereafter. And you may 
cancel at any time. Mail coupon NOW. 
AMERICAN GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY'S 

Around the World Program, Department 



■ THIS COUPON WORTH $2.90~| — , You Get This *3 Value For Only 10* 





